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3 os ‘Who is your father” ‘I am the piece of dry bread which was |she drew out her ‘porte monaie,’ and 

net iba an—orphan,’ replied the child, given him for dinner whenever he | dropped the sixty cents, in ‘fives’ and 

i ing. behaved badly. O, what 1d |‘ tens,’ into Nellie’s littl »—not into 

Brow Many years ago a poor weaver wes Geen yh "ies teeta Geto he ‘Ave ae for ovis ens half of her hand, as do ene: atahed aie oo 

a g through the town of Devizes, in|the captain. ‘Here, Malandin, that bit of bread! Thus passed|member; for this apparently trivial act 
England, on his way to Coventry, inquest |take charge of this new cabin the long, weary night in dread- | was the pivot on which turned the moral 

phiuid of employment, and being very weary and |boy. Secure the long boat, and ful sufferings and unavailing re-| event of the day and of our story. 

Christiaa t famished for the want of food, he| weigh the anchor.’ grets. At daybreak, as soon as| The smile with which she received the 
almos' = f ’ ‘ Captain, take care of the ice- the fog was sufficiently dispersed money, and thanked her for it, penetrated 

irl rested Seaton the door-steps of a gen- bergs,’ said an old white-headed to allow them to distinguish ob- | like a sunbeam into the heart of Minnie 
tleman’s mansion, in the hope of attract-| sailor, standing by. ‘ You are jects, they perceived floating past Hamilton, for there was no coldness there, 

L ing the charitable notice of some passen-|setting out too soon. In my the ice a cask of cider. With | —the chill of discontent and disappoint- 

| chemis, . It was a beautiful summer morning, | time, we used only to begin buy- great exertions, the captain at) ment, which find their way, sometimes, 

aay and everything and everybody seemed to ing our salt in the middle of length succeeded in securing it, even into luxurious homes ; and the asso- 

reled be Rest but himself, The baker went a = “yl we are only at the ork penvd greatly re- co of poverty — it = 

the sures, ; = end o ril. reshe em both. ed very incongruous to one born in u- 

oh | by with his basket of hot rolls poised on) Qp = first day very little no- ‘Captain,’ said George, ‘ we ence, as she had been. 

—— hishead—what a tempting sight! The | tice was taken of George; so he have forgotten one thing which| ‘ You seem very happy,’ she said, re- 

hese furs [/ milkman with his bright cans of fresh | thought the life of a cabin boy a may save us.’ sponding to Nellie’s smile. ‘ Do you earn 

ore milk and rich cream, also passed onward. |most charming one; but the * What is that ?’ your living by selling strawberries ?” 

pean ith th : d the |2¢xt morning the captain called g will ‘To pray to God.’ ‘Yes, Miss. In the summer I sell ber- 

A And so with the green-grocer an */him hastily, and gave some 4 Varenne sighed deeply. ries ; in winter, I go to school part of the 










fish-man; but none cast eyes toward the | order, nial. day Salad suamiaie 
poor famished weaver. He could hear |telligible ; the boy hesitated, 
distinctly, too, the music of knives and|and his impatient commander 


forks, cups and plates inside, as breakfast | gave him a kick which sent him 


i 


| bred 


his mother. 


rf a y to the other side of the deck. George 
ine yo peopering for the happy inantes—and | stood up amid the derisive laughter of the 
er remediet this, you may depend, did not tend to ap- crew, red and furious, more from shame 
wed pease his appetite in the least. than pain; but when he began to speak, 
spect At length the door opened, and the|his mouth was rudely stopped by the 
sardetsts gentlemanly proprietor of the mansion | Mate, who threatened him with a good 
jueed eat ME stood on the threshold. | whipping if he attempted to say a word. 
. este Binien ‘ts Silent submission was all that remained 
ER, pea may peer men, ose 'he a ®\for the child; but from that time how 
{EMIST> weaver, ‘you look unwell—what’s the | often would he creep into some retired 
matter with you ?” | corner of the deck, and weep, and watch 

here. ‘Alas, sir,’ replied the weaver, ‘I am the waves, and call softly on the name of 


tired and almost famished. 
along journey since daylight, and have to 
go yet farther.’ 


I have come | 


| Malandin, who overheard him one day. 
| 
inside, and soon returned with a fine hot sailor. O, how miserable I am!’ 
loaf, just taken from his table, which to} 
the weaver’s delight and surprise, the be- | 
nevolent squire put in the poor man’s 


orphan.’ 


weaver renewed his journey. | for it.’ 
He soon reached Coventry, procured | . 

work, went on industriously from year to | one 

year, until at length he amassed a Very |p ther wo 


dren, how do you suppose he bequeathed | here, as you know.’ 
his money? Why, he left it in trust, for| 
the purpose of distributing, on the anni- 
versary day when he was so relieved, a 
half-penny loaf to every person in the 


| sailor ?” 


| here seems to have a right to give me.’ 
‘Bah! a mere trifle. 


the town that | fine place—the true home for a man.’ 


that should throug! 
should pass through * You mean for a fish, Malandin.’ 
i 


day a penny-loaf! And this will has 
been faithfully administered ever since. 


on tha day of the C 
way from Bath to London, a loaf was pre- | 
tented to each of them, of which the Duke | 


—they met floating icebergs. 


d to accept... The custom struck the | poured in through her cleft side. 


dote in his travels, that he minuted down | ensued among the crew. 


the circumstance. 

How little do we know as to what may 
be the result of a crust of bread ora cop- 
per dropped carelessly into the hand of a long boat 
pauper ! Sr. J. | get into it with them. 

———_ «I must be the last to leave my vessel, 
THE CABIN BOY. replied the bold seaman. 

*Do you want a cabin boy on board ?” 

‘I know nothing about it; you must 
ak the captain ; there he is, standing near 
the mast, with the large pipe, in the bear- 
skin coat.’ 

The child approached the person thus, 
described, and before he could speak, the 
Captain exclaimed,— 

‘What do you want, 
Scamp ?” , 

‘To be a cabin boy on board this ves- 


the mast, exclaimed,— 
never see you again ?” 
the gruff voice of the captain. 


79" SS Providence.’ 





, repli ly. was told; the next moment’a dark wave 
ron ache) =! — pang penser 3 swept over him, and he lost all conscious- 
‘rapam@"™] \°*No: but I think I could soon learn|ess. When he revived, the ship had 

wo?) my business.’ Mer a mer — found ems 

‘ ‘B ! U ? self with the captain, floating on wo 
part ‘George.’ Tee IO MORE planks lashed together. Their situation 
’ 
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* So you have a mother?’ said the mate 


; *Ah yes, and a father also,’ replied 
The gentleman said no more, but went) George; ‘and I left them to become a 


* You told the captain that you were an 


| *Itoldalie; for I was afraid that if I 
, {mentioned my parents I should be sent 
hands. And so with many thanks the back to them; and now I am punished 


‘Then they don’t know where you are, 


I wanted to be asailor, and my 
uld not consent; so I took ad- 
langefortune. At last, when he came to | vantage of his and my mother’s going for 
bid good bye to the world, having no chil- la day to the country, and came on board 


«And what makes you dislike being a 
| * The blows and kicks that every one 


All that will 
town of Devizes, and to every traveller |only make you hard, boy. The sea isa 


r They were in 51 deg. 3 min. of north 

The Duke of Austria and his suite, |Jatitude, and 56 deg. 58 min. west longi- 
some years ago, passing through the town | tude, when the mate finished his recital. 
oventry loaf, on their | That same day—it was the 29th of May 
Suddenly 
a dreadful shock was felt; acry of horror 
burst from all on board; the vessel had 
and Dutchess were most cheerfully pleas- | struck upon an iceberg, and the water 
She 
Archduke so forcibly, as a curious anec-| began to sink rapidly, and a terrible scene 
Some ran about 
| wildly ; others fell on their knees, and 
prayed aloud. Some of the faint-hearted 
| wept and lamented like children; while a 
few, with more presence of mind, lowered 
the long boat, and asked the captain to 


Meantime the ship’s deck was nearly 
on a level with the waves, and poor 
George, pale and trembling, kneeling near 


*O,my mother! my mother! shall I 
* All is not lost that’s in danger,’ said 
* Take a 
|firm hold of my leg, child, and trust to 


George almost mechanically did as he 


‘Yes, captain,’ continued | 
George, as he tried to kneel on 
the slippery ice, ‘ whenever mam- 
ma was in grief, she used to pray 
to God, and he always comforted her.— 
She often told me so, and she always 
spoke the truth. Do, dear captain, kneel 
down by me.’ 


THE POOR WEAVER. 


was perilous in the extreme: nothing was 
to be seen around but the dark surface of 
the water, varied by icebergs and floating | 
fragments of the wreck. Captain Varan- 
ne at length descried a large, level piece} Whether from conviction, or merely 
of ice, and with the assistance of a broken|from a wish to please the boy, Varenne 
oar, after long and painful efforts, he|obeyed: and George, in simple, childish 
reached it. His dress consisted of a|words, asked their heavenly Father to for- 
woolen shirt, a pair of thick trowsers and|give them for all their sins, and especially | 
stockings together with his hat, which he| his great one in disobeying and forsaking | 
had the good fortune to keep on his head ;/his parents, for which he was now justly | 
but poor George had scarcely any clothes,| punished ; also, for their Savior’s sake to 
and was bareheaded. Thoroughly ex-|take care of them, and deliver them from | 
hausted and numbed by the cold, they|their dreadful situation. 

lay for some time on the ice without stir-| They had not long risen from their | 
ring, the captain pondering on the means knees, when they saw drifting past them | 

a small empty boat, which the captain 


of escape, and the boy thinking of his; 

good mother, and of the tears she would|recognized as having belonged to his ship. | 
shed if she knew the situation of her son.|They caught it, got into it, and Varenne | 
The darkness and the hard frost of night,| guiding it carefully through the icebergs, 
coming on, added to their misery. The the slightest shock from which would! 
cold was so penetrating, that, in order to|have crushed it like an egg-shell, soon| 
avoid being entirely frozen, the captain|perceived that they were not far from! 
hindered George from going to sleep, and|land. 

forced him to walk up and down with him| At length they reached the shore in 
on the ice, as the only means of saving|safety—Student and Schoolmate. 
themselves from falling into a state of to- 
tal stupor. The pangs of hunger soon be- 
gan to augment their sufferings. 

At daybreak they discried four men on 
a raft at a great distance off. In vain, 
however, did they shout and make signals ; 
their companions in misfortune did not 
see them. Toward evening their hopes 
were revived by the appearance of a three- 
masted vessel. Anxiously did our two 
shipwrecked mariners watch its move- 
ments. They saw it slacken sail, an 
presently after perceived that the four men 
on the raft had been taken on board.— 
Now, would they come for them? Plant- 
ing the broken oar upright, and sur- 
mounting it with his hat and handker- 
chief, the captain waved it continually, 
and shouted as loudly as hecould. After 
half an hour passed thus in agonizing sus- 
pense, the vessel sailed away without its 
crew perceiving them, and slowly disap- 
peared from their eyes. 

At this dreadful sight, poor George fell 
at the captain’s feet, and exclaimed,— 

*O must we, then, stay here to perish 
with cold and hunger?’ 

Without replying, the captain felt in 
his pocket, and taking out a biscuit wet 
with salt water, offered it to the child.— 
George seized it with avidity, and was 
putting it to his mouth, when, remarking 
that the captain had none for himself, he 


said. 


| 














THE LITTLE STRAWBERRY GIRL. 

* Straw-ber-ries ! Straw-ber-ries! Who 
will buy? Who will buy ?’ 

The musical voice of Nellie trilled the 
words so sweetly, that the memory of the 
tones lingered with the passer-by, as he 
went on his daily tasks, and haunted him 
through the long hours, like the remem- 
brance of a joy that has passed away.— 
Her rosy face, too, was worthy of a place 
in memory; with its sunny smiles and 
dimples, shaded by careless natural curls ; 
and its soft, black eyes, large, and full, 
and dreamy. It was not beautiful only, 
but so indicative of goodness and purity, 
and all that we most love to cherish as a 
heart-picture of childhood ! 

Many an eye turned to look after Nellie, 
as she tripped along in the bright June 
morning, in her neat pink calico, and white 
apron, and large straw hat, shading her 
pretty face; while her little baskets of 
fruit, covered with fresh green leaves, 
were strung picturesquely over her arms 
and shoulders ; and her hands contained 
each a larger basket, filled to overflowing 
with the smaller ones. She was so neat 
and attractive in her aspect, that many 
who would have passed others by unheed- 
ed, stopped to purchase the tempting fruit 
of Nellie, who was well-known, as she 
came with the other beautiful things of 
summer, and trilled her little song, like a 
bird, beneath the open windows: ‘ Straw- 
ber-ries ! Straw-ber-ries ! Who will buy ? 
Who will buy?” 

‘Come in, child: what is your price?” 

* Tenpence a basket, Miss.’ 

Nelly stepped into the spacious hali of 
a fashionable house in Montague street, 
where a young lady stood, in her morning 
robe, with flowers in her hand just gather- 
ed from the conservatory, and surrounded 
with all the appliances of wealth and 
luxury. 

* Well, they are worth all that—so fresh 
and ripe. Give me half a dozen baskets. 


nd what will you do, captain ?” 

‘ Eat it,’ said Varenne, briefly. 

The boy did not wait to be desired a 
second time. 

The next night was dreadful. Varenne 
preserved a moody, despairing silence ; 
only from time to time he moistened with 
a piece of ice the lips of the poor child, 
whose strength was fast failing. 

*O captain, I am very cold—very weak. 
O, my poor mother.’ 

And then came back vividly to his re- 
membrance his little, soft, white bed, in 
which his kind old nurse used to tuck 
him up so snugly every night; his nice 





Here, Mary.’ 
And while Mary_ 











\jsupper of white bread and hot milk ; even ptied the baskets, 





day, and help mother the other part.’ 

‘ And what makes you so happy? Can 
you tell me the secret ?’ 

‘Mother says that we must be bright 
and happy, because we have so much to 
be thankful for.’ 

Minnie looked at her in amazement.— 
‘So much to be thankful for!’ thought 
she, ‘and in their position! How does 
your mother support herself, child ?’ 

‘ She takes in common sewing, Miss.— 
Sometimes she sews half the night.’ 

‘ Then what in the world has she to be 
so very thankful for ?’ she exclaimed ; and 
a silent self-reproach came stealing up 
from her heart, that she had so often mur- 
mured over some evil in her own lot, 
which certainly seemed a bright one in 
comparison. 

Nellie smiled again sweetly, as she an- 
swered—‘ Some people, as good as we are, 
have no home, and have nothing to eat.— 
But mother and I have a little room to 
live in. She sings at her work all day 
long, because, she says, God is so good to 
us. We have bread and potatoes every 
day, and on Sundays we have meat.— 
Don’t you think, Miss, that it is some- 
thing to be thankful for?’ she asked 
simply. 

A deeper tint glowed upon Minnie’s 
cheek. ‘ Yes, yes, child,’ she answered 
nervously ; and then followed a pause, 
during which she stored away in her heart, 
like hidden treasure, the lesson which 
Nellie had taught her, and which was to 
be reperused often, in after years, when 
discontent caused her to murmur at some 
little cloud, real or imaginary, that hung 
over her destiny. And she thought with- 
in herself—‘ it is your own sunny heart, 
poor child, that robes the world for you in 
its own love-lighted and rose-tinted at- 
mosphere. You are happier far, than I; 
may God forgive me !’ 

Minnie Hamilton, a beautiful girl of 
eighteen, was an only daughter, petted 
and idolized by her parents. Indulgence 
had injured, though it had not spoiled 
her. So fully had every wish of her heart 
been gratified from her birth, that she re- 
garded it as a kind of privilege peculiar 
to her condition, to murmur if the slight- 
est shadow came between her and the ful- 
filment of her most extravagant desires. 
Poor Minnie! poor, though abounding in 
riches. ‘One thing thou lackest,’*~one 
thing, which wealth cannot purchase—the 
joy of a sunny and contented heart. 

Yet Minnie had noble qualities: gener- 
ous and active benevolence, with strong 
moral and religious principles. One 
shadow, the shadow of discontent, cloud- 
ed them all. 

Nellie had put her little purse into the 
pocket of her apron ; and now, she issued 
into the street again, and recommenced 
her strawberry song, until she was sum- 
moned by another customer, who purchas- 
ed largely. As she was about adding the 
payment she received, to her little store, 
she discovered a small rent in the purse ; 
and sitting down, she emptied the money 
into her apron to examine it. As she did 
so, She discovered among the ‘ fives’ and 
‘tens’ a gold dollar, which had evidently 
been given her by mistake by the first 
purchaser. 

*I will go right back with it,’ thought 
Nellie. She waited, however, to re-ar- 
































THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





ange her baskets; and while doing 80, 
he tempter came, with evil thoughts, to 
e st her strength of principle. 

* Why.go back with it?’ said the wick- 
ed voice: ‘perhaps the lady meant to 
give it.’ 

* But I do not know that,’ said the ten- 
der conscience of Nellie. 

© Well, you can do good with it,’ said 
the voice, appealing artfully to her filial 
love; ‘you can purchase something for 
your mother. She works hard enough 
for all she has; and this will buy her a 
neat dress to wear to church.’ 

For a moment,—only a moment,—Nel- 
lie listened to the sinful suggestion, and 
she thought ‘ how pleasant it would be to 
carry a nice calico to her dear mother, and 
how pretty she would look in it.’ Per- 
haps, too, she could earn enough to-day 
to buy a bonnet to match ; and how hap- 
py she would make her!’ But suddenly 
the smile died away on Nellie’s lips ; her 
step grew less light. There was a weight 
at her heart. It was the burden of a guilty 


its shadow was on her path. 


hitherto bestowed. 


And now, happily for little Nellie, Con- school class, where she was regarded as a 
science, ‘ that voice of God in the soul,’ | pattern of truth and integrity for her as- 


came powerfully to her aid. It recalled 
vividly the previous Sabbath evening, 
when her mother sat with her at the win- 
dow, just as the sun was sinking, and af- 


ter their scanty supper had been disposed evil,’ 


of. 


‘Nellie, my darling,’ she said, as she 


laid her head upon her knee, and smooth- 


ed back her dark hair, ‘you could not go 
to Sunday-school to-day, because you had 
Perhaps we can earn 
a pair before another Sabbath; but I will 
teach you the commandments. Then Nel- 
All were vi- 
vid now to her memory ; but especially, | 
and as if written in letters of fire, stood 


no shoes to wear. 


lie repeated them after her. 


forth the eighth— 
* Thou shalt not steal !’ 
Nellie’s heart sank within her. 


of God's holy commandment ! 


down her buoyant, happy spirit. 


to her. 


the home of Minnie Hamilton. 


* You made a mistake, Miss. You gave 
me this’—holding up the gold dollar—| 


* for a silver piece.’ 
‘Did I? 


little girl, and shall have it as a reward.’ 


* No, Miss, thank you; I would rather | 


have the silver piece.’ 
* You would ?’ 
* Yes, Miss.’ 


*You are a singular child. Pray tell} 


me why you would rather.’ 
* Because—because 


her face with her hands. 
* Of what? tell me, child.’ 


* How I was tempted to break God’s 


command.’ 
* And keep the dollar, you mean ?” 
* Yes, Miss.’ 


* But, you resisted the temptation as 
God gave you strength. That was beau- 
Now tell me your name: I 


tiful in you. 
must remember it.’ 
* Nellie Townsend.’ 


* There is no sin, Nellie, in being tempt- 


ed. The sin consists in yielding to temp 
tation. 
will find yourself strengthened in migh 
to overcome evil. Henceforth I shall no 
fear for you. 
ings to do wrong,—resist them, and al 
will be well. 


of knowing that you, though a little child 
have been a minister of good to me. 


you must let me reward you. You mus 


keep that identical dollar to remind you, 
of what has occurred to-day, and you have 


no reason to be ashamed of it. Now tel 
me what was the temptation ? 
you most desire to do with it ?’ 


Nellie hesitated, and then said: ‘ Las 


Sunday, mother had no dress to go to| 
church. That would just buy a calico.— 


I only thought of it for a moment.’ 
Minnie Hamilton turned aside withou 


speaking. When she looked again there 
was a. moisture on the eyelids which) 


had not been there before. 


‘Does your mother require anything 
Does she not want a bonnet too?’ 
* Yes, Miss ; but I shall soon earn that 
Mother’s sewing has 


else ? 


by my berries. 
nearly paid the rent this month.’ 


* Nellie, you and I must be friends.— 


Had 
she listened, and obeyed that evil voice, 
what might she have become—a breaker 
The sin 
would have lain heavy and dark upon her 
soul; dimming its sunlight, and weighing 
And 
then her home would have been changed 
She would have destroyed its 
peace, and her mother’s cheerful song 
would have been hushed. Nellie waited 
not a moment; but terrified at her own 
thoughts, she rushed back with the speed 
of light, lest that evil voice should speak 
again, and rested not until she reached 


Well, it was a mistake. Iam 
very near-sighted ; but you are an honest 


it would remind 
me’—Nellie burst into tears, and covered 


Now that you have resisted, you 


Only resist the first prompt- | 
Nellie, you were not aware 
of it, but to-day you taught me a lesson 
of contentment, which I shall not easily 
forget: and you shall have the happines 


And 


What did 


Go now, and sell the remainder of your 
strawberries, and eall here on your way 
home,’ 

That evening, Nellie was tripping home 
with her empty™ little baskets -strung 
around her, as usual; but in the larger 
ones lay a new straw bonnet, trimmed 
with a neat ribbon, and a package which 
she was directed not to open until her re- 
turn. Mrs. Townsend was looking anx- 
iously for Nellie when she arrived, but 
what was her astonishment and gratitude 
when she heard her story, with a full con- 





| 
| 
{which she withheld. 

| When the package was opened, it was 
found to contain a fine calico dress for 


leach, with a five dollar bill fastened with- | 


|in. Uponaslip of paper were written 
| these words : 

‘ For Mrs. Townsend, as an acknowledg- 
|ment for a benefit received from her little 
| girl, whom she has reared to be an ex- 
|ample of truth and honesty and virtue.’ 


From this time, Nellie and her mother 
thought. She had played with Evil, and) were under the peculiar patronage of the 
It had dim-| Hamilton family. Sewing was supplied, 
med the happiness which Innocence had |for which they received good pay, and 


ellie was transferred to Minnie’s Sunday 


| sociates. 


| to 


for that will bring them ‘ peace at the last. 
—WN. Y. Obs. 


MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. 








| 
} 
| 
} 
THE MOTHER’S LAST LESSON. 


good night?’ said little Roger L 





| fession of the temptation, not a word of 


And shall not her example speak also 
our little readers, and remind them of| man, whose I 
|that which the Bible teaches—to ‘resist |@bout five miles from Albany, and who 
and ‘ to follow that which is good ;’ | are a branch of the Commodore Perry fami- 


’ 
} 


* Will you please teach me my verse, i 
mamma, and then kiss me, and bid me|ing with eager and profound attention to 
as he opened the door and peeped into the| After a few preliminary questions, which 
chamber of his sick mother ; ‘I am very | moistened his eyes, I put what to me is 


her in everything which I conveniently 
could; and if she erred in that nature, it 
was sometimes in not insisting upon her 
own inclination so much as a wife may 
modestly do.’ 





. THE FAMILY. 


—_——- 
STORY OF A YOUNG SAILOR. 

An American chaplain, says the Inde- 
pendent, who preaches to American and 
English sailors in the port of Havre, in 
France, sends home a letter about the sai- 
jlors who attend his church, and those 
whom he visits in their ships, or, when 
they are sick, in the marine hospitals of 
that city. He is an agent of the Ameri- 
can Seaman’s Friend Society. We have 
jnot room to print his whole letter; but 
the following portion, which is about a 
young sailor who ran away from home 
and who fell sick in Havre, we give for 
the benefit of the large family of children 
who read this column, and who we hope 
will be warned by such an example against 
ever ‘ running away to sea.’ 

I have had several interesting cases at 


the Hospital—among them that of a young 
ents lived at Sand Lake, 





ly, of Lake Erie fame. In my daily beats 
around the hospital, and among the cots 
appropriated to English and American 
sailors, I espied a young man with keen 
black eyes, and thin American visage, 
|that particularly attracted my attention, 
}and | approached his cot with more than 
| usual interest, from the fact of his listen- 


every word I said to others around him. 


which in fact is but the history of thou- 
sands—which only proves that our ships, 
with their concomitants, are the Sodoms 
and Gomorrahs into which the reckless 
youth of our country run, and in which 
are engulfed the fond hopes of many a 
weeping parent. I have visited this 
young man almost every day, laboring 
with him upon two important points—the 
giving of his heart to God, and becoming 
a new man in Christ Jesus; and if restor- 
ed to health, returning immediately to his 
parents. Upon this first he is serious, 
thoughtful, often tender and melted to 
tears ; listens with deep earnestness to all 
my counsels, and receives thankfully and 
reads carefully, and I hope prayerfully, 
sach tracts as I select for his reading.— 
And as to the second point, he has given 
me his solemn pledge that if God spares 
him, and raises him up from this sickness, 
he will return to his father’s house; and 
oh, let it be made the subject of daily and 
importunate prayer, that he may return, 
like the prodigal son, to weep upon his 
father’s neck, and dry up his mother’s 
tears, and start a new song among the 
angels in heaven over one sinner that re- 
penteth. 





EARLY WORSHIP. 
*Tis good to travel on life’s road, 
Beginning all our days with God; 
Our Savior’s love, our Savior’s praise, 
The first sweet theme our voices raise. 


As earth revolving meets the day, 
So turn to truth’s celestial ray ; 
The curtain of the tent col, 
And let in light to cleanse the soul. 


The morning thought is fixed and clear, 
And morning music sweet to hear ; 

The incense burnt at dawn of day, 
Perfumes life’s path, and charms the way. 
Go early forth, thy Lord to meet, 

And worship lowly at his feet ; 

Such ~— thirsting God supplies 

With healing waters from the skies. 





sleepy, but no one heard me say my | the question of questions, *‘ Have you a 


prayers.’ 
Mrs L 
attendants thought she was dying. 





nails of her cold attenuated fingers. 


only—her darling child. 


of in its pages. 
hear little Roger’s verse and prayers. 


watching beside her couch. 


would lead him from the room. 
break. 


prayers—indeed I cannot.’ 


| son, and lay him in her bosom. 
pale, cold face of his dying mother. Alas 


sustain ! 


t 
t 


will take me up.””’ 


l 


winding: sheet, and ready for the grave. 
This was her last lesson. 
forgotten it—he probably never will. 


t | 


1 


|I never could look upon him withou 
t 


not misplaced—the Lord has taken he 
| darling up. 





t | 


A MODEL WIFE. 


—* She exceeded all persons that ever 
saw, in a most serene, pleasant, and ex 
cellent temper and disposition, which ren 


and all that were acquainted with her, in 


She | rea 
was a widow, and little Roger was her| you'll see how my mother prays for me.’ 
Every night he |I tried to read them, but my heart and : 
my eyes failed me. Such pleadings, such | the boys who attended it wore a long blue |not help longing to know who it was the 
room, and sitting in her lap, or kneeling | tender solicitude, such beseeching his re-| ooat, with little or no collar to it. This| Missionary so much loved and adored.— 
by her side, while she repeated passages 
from God's holy word, or related him 
stories of the wise and good men spoken 
She had been in delicate 
'health for many years, but never too ill to 


had been in the habit of coming into her | 


‘Hush! hush!’ said a lady who was 
* Your dear 
mamma is too ill to hear you to-night.— 
As she said this, she came forward, and 
laid her hand gently on his arm, as if she 
Roger 
| began to sob as if his little heart would 


‘I cannot go to bed without saying my 


The ear of the dying mother caught 
the sound. Although she had been near- 
ly insensible to everything transpiring 
around her, the sobs of her darling roused 
her from her stupor, and turning to a 
friend, she desired her to bring her little 
Her re- 
quest was granted, and the child's rosy 
cheek and golden head nestled beside the 


poor fellow! how little did he realize then 
the irreparable loss which he was soon to 


He 
has grown to be a man—a good man, and | fast as I earned it, and often faster, that I 


In speaking of his wife, a good man, an 
old clergyman says, in his private journal 


dered her very agreeable and lovely to me, 


deed. I took great pleasure in pleasing 


| pious, praying mother ?? This was more 


Please 
d these letters received to-day, and 


| ters, saying, ‘ Yes, indeed I have. 


| turn to his father’s house and to his moth- 
|er’s arms—her only darling son. It was 
|enough to melt the heart of a stone !— 
|When he saw the difficulty I labored 
under in attempting to read them, and 
becoming more calm himself, he said, 
‘Well, lay down the letters, and T’ll 
|tell you about it. More than seven years 
ago I ran away from home, was a wild, 
reckless boy, and went to sea, against my 
| parent’s will; and though I have been 


| have never been home, nor have I seen 
either of my parents, nor my only sister. 
| Being an only son, they have spared no 
pains in trying to find me, and to take me 
home. Whenever they have heard of my 


ford, New York, or elsewhere—my father 
would start immediately to search me out ; 
but I have always and successfully eluded 


these letters that my father reached my 
boarding-house in New York just two 
hours after I had sailed on this my last 
voyage for Havre. And now,’ said he, 


* Roger, my son, my darling child,’ said | for me.’ 
the dying woman, repeat this verse after | 
'me, and never, never forget it:—*‘* When|was along pause—and fearing lest his| 
my father and mother forsake me, the Lord strength would give out, 


Here his feelings so overcame him there 
I told him I 


| would retire, leave him for quiet rest, and 


The child repeated it two or three times | return the next morning—which I did. 
distinctly, and said his little prayer.—)| 
Then he kissed the cold, almost rigid fea-| for keeping 


| * To tell you the truth,’ said he, ‘ I have 


| 
| 


now occupies a post of much honor and|was ashamed to see them: and seldom 
profit in a northern part of the country.— | could I keep money long enough to take| 


t| me home, nor could I afford a decent suit 


thinking about the faith so beautifully | of clothes ; for my money was squander- 
exhibited by his dying mother. It was | 


ed as fast as it came into my hands—and 
I was too proud to go home a ragged pau- 
per. Why, said he, ‘in my voyage to 
China, and round and round the world, I 
have had money enough to make me rich, 
if I had only taken care of it. I took one 
voyage to Australia, and there went into 
the mines; I was very successful, and had 
at one time over seventeen hundred pounds 
sterling ; but instead of going directly 
home, I squandered it, like a fool, faster 
than I made it.’ 

Thus he went on with his history,— 


r 


I 





| 


The morning prayer is day’s best guide, 
An angel hovering at thy side ; 
The Spirit’s pledge of staff and shield, 





THE OLD BLUE COAT SCHOOL. 


. To drive the tempter from the field—Am. 
was very ill; indeed her|than he could stand. He burst into tears, | Mess. 


She | and reaching out his arm at full length to | 
sat propped up with pillows, and strug- | seize his coat, that lay upon a chair at the | 
gled for breath ; her lips were white; her| head of his cot, he thrust his hand into} 
eyes were growing dull and glaced; and | the pocket, drawing out a number of let-| Bine Coat School. 
her purple blood was settling under the 


a 
ter a large, worn-out building, ae 
there are now in Chancery-lane, let out to 
various scales of pauperism, with o 
door and a common staircase, They slunk 
in after him, and saw him go Up fow 
flight of stairs, and tap at a wicket, whic, 
was opened by an aged woman, mean| 
clad. Suspicion wasnow ripened into cer 
tainty? the informers had secured theip 
victim. Accusation was formally prefe. 
red, and retribution was looked for. Mp 
| Hathaway, the steward, with that patient 
| Sagacity which tempered all his conduet, 
determined to investigate the matter be. 
fore he proceeded to sentence. The result 
was, that the supposed mendicants, there. 
ceivers or purchasers of the mysterioy 
| scraps, tnrned out to be the parents of. 
; the boy: an honest couple come to decay 
whom this seasonable supply had in all 
|probability saved from mendicancy ; anj 
| this young stork, at the expense of his ow) 
|good name, had all this while been only 
| feeding the old birds. The governors 
| this occasion, much to their honor, yotej 
irelief to the family, and presented him 
with a silver medal. 


him one leave-day for that purpose, 











SCRAPS FOR YOUTH, 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE LITTLE HEATHEN GIRL, 

I once knew a dear little heathen girl, 
in a distant land, who at a meeting held 
by one of the missionaries, sat patiently 
for hours upon a rough log, under a rude 
shelter, (as they had no houses of worship 
as we have,) and listened attentively to 
every word the good man had to say, al 
though she could understand but one word 
of all his discourse. Do you ask what 
that word was? It was ‘Jesus,’ that 
precious name, which carries so much joy 
to the heart of the believer. But who 
‘Jesus’ was she had not yet learned.— 
Something told her it must be some great 
| and good Being, for when the missionary 





There is a school in London called the had done talking, he clasped his hands, 
It was founded by | and raising his eyes upwards, prayed fer- 


| one of England’s Kings, Edward VIL, ful-|Vently to the beloved Redeemer, using 
ly three hundred years ago. It got the|ften the name of ‘Jesus,’ in so tender 
name of the Blue Coat School because all @nd devout a manner, that Emma could 


|is a part of their queer costume. The | And then when head finished his prayer, 
|rest consists of-short breeches with long | he took up a book and read ‘ Jesus’ in that 


yellow stockings, and buckled 


| 


| school. 





| lesson for our readers. 


their hunger. 


‘if I should die here, I want you to take| Even if any boy haddesired to eat such 
charge of these letters and answer them! gross food, the prejudices of the other 
| boys would have caused him to be looked 
ates with almost as great detestation as 
days we should look upon a cani- 
bal. Notwithstanding this prejudice the 
boy of whom we are writing used after meals | 
I now questioned him as to the reasons | carefully to gather up the remnants left at | 82 pari 
his parents in such a constant’ his table, (not many, nor very choice mor- by a wide-spreading tree, bid her join him 
tures before him, and went quietly to his) agony of mind. ‘Even if you are deter-|sels, you may believe,) and, in an especial | in prayer, indicating as best he could his 
little couch. The next morning he sought, | mined to follow the seas against their | manner, these disreputable morsels, which 
as usual, his mother, but he found her| wishes, why not mitigate their sorrows by|he would convey away and secretly stow 
| stiff and cold—a corpse wrapped in the/|an occasional visit ?” 


| now-a- 


|in the settle at his bedside. 
| when he ate them. 


j 


| 


| were discoverable. 


chief full of something. 
was at work to imagine how he could dis 
pose of it. 
beggars. This belief generally prevailed 


of the school. 


is more grievous than many stripes. 
he persevered. At length he was.observ 





Here is a pleasant incident, however, | 
related of a boy who once was connected | 
| being in any American port—New Bed- | with this school, which will serve as a} 
It seems that the| 
scholars atthe time this boy was one of| Ne CES SE ih ART 
his search, and resisted all their entreaties | their number, were not allowed at best} 
to return. And you see,’ added hé, ‘ by|the amount of food necessary to satisfy | 
E Much of that which WS | drow her to his side, 
| given them could not be eaten; such for| 
| instance as the fat of fresh boiled beef.— 


It am venseuud | heart, and then raised her hands uj 
He has never been associated with such vile and reck-| among the boys that he privately devour-| as if in the act of giving herself awhgy, ® 
less characters, spending my money as | ed them in the night. He was watched, 
but no traces of such midnight practices 
Some reported that 
on leave-days he had been seen to carry 
out of the bounds a large blue handker- 
Conjecture next 


Some said hesold it to the 


He went about moping: no one spake to 
him ; no one could play with him; he 
was excommunicated, put out of the pale 
He was too powerful a 
boy to be beaten; but he underwent every 
mode of that negative punishment which 
Still 


ed by two of his school-fellows, who were 
determined to get at the secret, and traced 


shoes.— | beautiful hymn commencing, 
They do not wear either hats or caps, but | 
go about bare-headed. Perhaps in 1550] 
this style of dress was all the fashion, but | 
it seems very ridiculous now. The little| 
fellows look like so many stuffed figures, | 
but they are not laughed at as they would 
frequently in the United States since, I) be in this country, for it is thought an 
| honor to wear the uniform of such a grand 


* Jesus, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly.’ 


Emma listened, as he read on— 

* Hide me, O my Savior hide !’ 
And although she could understand but 
that one word of all she heard, yet the in- 
fluence of that meeting awakened many 
| inquiring thoughts in her little bosom, and 
led her often to wish for some one to ex- 
| plain to her the lessons taught. 

One day, while sitting alone in the tent, 
during the temporary absence of her pa- 
| rents, she saw the missionary passing near 
by, and running to meet him, she asked 
The mis- 


word, yet alighting from his horse he 
and placing his 
hand upon his heart, and pointing upward, 
|he tried in that simple manner, while he 
spoke the name of ‘ Jesus,’ to tell her she 
| must give her heart to him, and love him 
| forever. 


Emma in part understood his meaning, 
and repeating the act upon herself, looked 
upwards, to which the missionary bowed 
t, and keeeling upon the ground close 


| desire. She immediately consentgf 
closing her eyes, laid her hand 


peated in her own familiar tongue, ‘ 
hear me! Jesus take me!’ She rem 
ed kneeling while the missionary ferv 
ly besought the ‘Good Shepherd’ to 
this dear little lamb in his arms, and 
her a home in his mansions. 

Some months after, the missionary I 
been enabled to gain some knowledge 
the language, and seeking Emma, imm 
diately explained to her the full plan 
salvation through a crucified Redeemer. 


the act of months before, adding with a 
propriate fervor, as she folded her tin 


Jesus mine !’ 





sionary could only understand that one - 


and 
hpon her 
pwards, 


sus 






When he had done talking, she repeate 


hands, ‘ Jesus hear me! Jesus save me 
A sweet smile lighted uj 


oo 
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BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES, 


Public Speakers and Singers 


for Clearing and giving Power to the Voice. 
From the National Era, Washjngton. . 


Bronchial Troc 
them excellent for Coughs, Influenza, Hoarseness, &c. 


From Zion’s Herald, Boston. 


a real favor in caliing their attention to them. 
Sold by all Druggists, at 25 cents per 


50 cents box is the sheapest. 


HESE COUGH and VOICE LOZENGES, allowed to 
dissolve in the mouth, have a different influence to the 
affected parts, giving instant relief in bronchitis, asthma, 
coughs, colds, and the various throat affections to which 


are liable, to whom they will be found invaluable ; also coe 


We so far tes ay from our custom as to say of Brown’s 
es, that we have seen them tried, and find 


Having found Brown’s Bronchial Troches beneficial in 
a diseased state of the throat, we do our clerical brethren | 


box. The large | 
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FREE ENTERTAINMENT FOR THE 
YOUNG. 

i Ne Subscribers cordially invite all who wish to see, 
| or play upon their piano-fortes, to visit their Ware- 
| rooms, whenever they wish, particularly on Wednesday 

and Saturday afternoons, at WaskIncTon STREET, 

STON, where may be seen SQUARE, GRAND, PAR 
, GRAND, ORTHEDN, and UPRIGHT GRAND, 
| PIANO-FORTE ON ExHipiTIoN, oR For Save. 
T. GILBERT & CO. 
19—6m 





| STORIES FOR THE LITTLE FOLKS! 
MISTER FOX, 
FIVE LITTLE PIGS, 
THREE LITTLE KITTENS. 
For sale by all Booksellers. 
PUBLISHED BY 
BROWN, TAGGARD & CHASE, 








FRECKLES! 


is called freckles or tan. If spread 
intervals, freckles. 
them. The KaLLisTon, prepared b 
perty which will remove these disagreeable stains. It 
to inflammation, and renders the complexion clear 
beautiful. 

en by all dealers, at 50c., and $1, per bottle. 








tr FRECKLES.—Of all the effects that exposure of 

the skin to the air or sun produces, the most disagreeable 

over the entire sur- 

face of the parts expoeeds it is eaten tan; if yee at) 
i e finest skins are most subjectto Mercantil 

JOSEPH BUR. | er e Building, 16 Summer Street, 

NETT & CU., Boston, contains a peculiarly erasive pro- 


at the same time perfectly harmless, allays all “eager | j 
| 


25 & 29 Cornhill, Boston. 
ye 
BOSTON 


MERCANTILE ACADEMY, 


| FR instruction inthe common English studies, Penman 
ship, Book-keeping, Mathematics, Languages, and 
drawing, under the p the M ile Library 


is 





ge oO! 
nday and evening. Terms mo- 


Association. Rooms o} 
derate. Students assisted in obtaining board, employ- 
pernthsect L. B. Hanarorp, A M., cor J. W. Payson 


| Principals. 
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SENIOR EDITOR’S VISIT. 
Idlewild, near West Point, N. Y., June 14. 
My last letter was from New Haven, Ct.— 

While on my way to that city, a little incident | 
occurred, which will give me an opportunity to | 
speak well of a Railroad Conductor. When} 
leaving the accommodation train at Springfield | 
for the New Haven train, I left my overcoat in | 
the cars, and did not discover the loss until I 
was on the way for New Haven. I spoke to| 
Mr. Wm. A. Baker, the conductor, about it, 
asking if anything could be done to recover the 
coat. He very kindly assured me that he | 
would do what he could to’secure it: but said | 
the car in which it was, would go to Albany | 
and return before he could see its conductor. 
My only fear after this assurance was that 
some thief would take the coat. Two days af- 
ter, the coat came to me at New Haven, care- 
fully packed and uninjured. I wish every con- | 
ductor was as polite and gentlemanly as Mr. | 
Baker, and I hope he may be as successful in 
his future life as he deserves to be. 
A very dear son had left an excursion party 
near the Alleghany Mountains in a hurried | 
manner, to meet me at New Haven, and urge | 
me to go with him to visit three little grand- | 
daughters whom I had not seen, and who had 
suddenly been bereft of an affectionate mother. | 
1 could not refuse to go. We arrived at New 
York and dined, then took the cars for Roslyn, 
on Long Island. The sight of those beautiful 
children deeply affected my heart—all under 
four years of age—their beloved mother, too 
good to remain on earth, was called to her | 
home in Heaven, and these dear lambs were | 
left for the Savior’s arms to protect and shield 
from the evils of the world. Though they 
have every necessary comfort, yet they are de- 


prived of a mother’s love and sympathy. May | 


the Good Shepherd ever be near them and 
bless them. 

We took the Albany steamer, and stopped 
at West Point, hoping to see a parade of the 
Cadets ; but a violent rain storm overtook us, 
and we were disappointed. After passing the 
night there, we came the next day to Idlewild, 
and met another group of beloved children and 
grandchildren. Grand-parents enjoy, in a 
measure, a second life in seeing these “olive 
plants,” as so many golden links binding them 


to future generations. May the blessing of | 


God, which maketh rich and addeth no sorrow 
thereto, ever be upon them, as a guide anda 
shield through life. 

Idlewild, the concentration of delightful 
scenery and skilful arrangement, has so often 
been described, that we will not attempt to do 


so. We left it with regret ; but duty required | 


the painful separation, after two days’ domestic 
enjoyment. 

It was no small gratification that the young- 
est grandchild above alluded to, was named 
John Bailey, in memory of Rev. Joun Barey, 
an English nonconformist minister, who, 
generations back, was obliged, by the persecu- 
tions of the government party, to leave his na- 
tive country, and come to this land of liberty. 
Here he was first settled as pastor of the 
church in Watertown, and afterwards colleague 
pastor of the First Church in Boston. He died 
while in office, in 1697, and his funeral sermon 
was preached by Rev. Increase Mather, who 
gave him a high character for piety and faith- 
fulness. His remains were deposited in the 
Granery burial ground, Boston, where his tomb- 
stone now is. May the younger John inherit 
the piety of his ancestor. 

While in New York, we attended the noon 
prayer-meeting in the Dutch Church. Two 
vestries were filled, one over the other. All 
denominations united in prayer and praise. It 
was stated that there was no abatement of the 
revival there, and the devout and earnest spirit 
of those who took part in the meeting, gave a 
cheering hope that it was in vigorous progress. 


I also attended noon-day prayer meetings in 
two of the churches in New Haven. The pews 
were nearly all filled. There was manifestly 
an earnest revival spirit in those who took part. 
One feature of the meetings was peculiarly en- 
couraging. Young men had been sent by the 
Young Men’s Christian Association, to the 
neighboring villages to establish and sustain 
prayer meetings, and they had returned and 
reported the success attending their labors. I 
thought of what the Apostle John said, “ 
speak unto you, young men, because ye are 
strong, and the word of God abideth in you.” 

N. Wits. 

(G The pleasant little article in the 
Companion of May 27, headed “ Always 
in the Way,” should have been credited to that 
charming Youth’s Magazine “ The Little Pil- 
grim,” conducted by Grace Greenwood. Our 
attention has been called to the oversight, and 
we are sorry to feel that perhaps we shall have 
to lose one “ good mark” at least for careless- 
ness. 


LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





Washington City, June 9, 1858. 
Mr. Olmstead.—When the ‘ Companion,’ 
which came to-day, was opened, a piece of pa- 
per fell on the floor. I wondered what it was, 
and taking it up, read 
Miss ———_ To Olmstead & Co., Dr. 
For Youth’s Comp. ly., ending Jan. 7, 59, 


,00. 
and I saw printed on the end of it, ‘ Terms in 
advance.’ My father says it isa bill which I 
owe, and have been owing ever since last New 
Year’s day. He says that } — if the 
Companion is sent to me, that I will send you 
one dollar—and that what is meant by ‘terms 
in advance,’ is that the dollar must be sent at 
the beginning of the year; that if 1 agree to 
have the paper sent to me, I must certainly do 
what I promise, and send the dollar at the be- 
ginning, and not in the middle or at the end of 
the year. Iam sorry I have not done what I 
promised, and hope you will forgive me this 
time ; and for fear it should be forgotten again 
next year, I will send you in this letter two 
gold dollars instead of one. 

Yours Respectfully, 





Burrville, Ct., May 31, 1858. 

Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Dear Sirs.—En- 
closed you will find one dollar for the Youth’s 
Companion, which ] think you ought to have 
had before this time, but father has been gone 
from home a great while. He is at home pow, 
and has given me the money. He says the 
Companion is the best paper for little folks he 
ever saw, and good for big folks too. He 
thinks as much of it asI do. Yours truly, 


Saratoga Springs, May, 1858. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co.—I have taken your 
beautiful little paper for a number of years 
past, and am so much attached to it, that I can- 
not part with it this year. I enclose one dol- 
lar, so please continue to send it. F.C. P. 





VARIETY. 





DON’T WASTE YOUR TIME. 


This caution is applicable to all, but more 
| especially to young men ; and the incident we 
are about to relate is one of so forcible a cha- 
| racter that we think it will be productive of 
| le 
| Two young clerks in a large American and 
|French house were particularly intimate; so 
| much so, that although they boarded in differ- 
| ent houses, yet they were continually together 
uring the hours of recreation from business. 
| One of them had been presented with a little 
| French poodle, and he at once set about in- 
| structing it to perform all those little tricks for 
| which the breed is famed. 
‘or some days his companion witnessed his 
| persevering efforts to make ‘Grotto’ bring his 
handkerchief, catch pennies, stand upon his 
hind legs, and do many other trifling but amus- 
ing tricks. At length he got tired of being a 
| looker-on at so much waste of time, and whilst 
his friend was being the tutor of Grotto, he 
| himself would be a pupil toa French teacher, 
and endeavor to master the French language 
\by the time Grotto’s education was complet- 
ed. 
| Without saying a word to his friend, he 
commenced his studies, and being diligent, 
| fast acquired a knowledge of the language ; 
| he also improved from hearing a good deal of 
| French spoken in the store, though he careful- 
|ly avoided uttering a word. At length Grotto 
| was finished, and had very truly acquired a 
| knowledge of an infinite number of amusing 
games, and.his owner prided himself no little 
|on his acquirements. 
| The owner of Grotto was a little the senior 
| in the store of the other, and of course, ranked 
| him in promotion. One morning he came out 
| of the private room of the principal member of 
| the firm, and, looking very much downcast, ap- 
| proached his friend. 
| Tom, said he, ‘the firm wants to send one 
|of the clerks this summer to France to buy 
goods, and they have offered the chance to me 
| providing I could speak French ; but as “ Oui” 
|is about the extent of my French, it’s no go for 
| this child. What a fool I was for not studying 
| it when I was a boy.’ 
* Well,’ said Tom, ‘ Whose chance is next ?” 
* Why, yours, of course. Ha, ha, ha! They 
will put the question all round out of polite- 
ness, and as none of us can parley vous—ha! 
ha!—why somebody will be engaged, and all 
of us headed off” 
In the course of the morning Tom was call- 
ed before the firm, and in glowing terms were 
the advantages set forth, if he could speak the 
language of the country they wished him to go 
|to. Tom listened with delight, and inwardly 
chuckled at the surprise he would give them. 
* Of course,’ said one of the firm, ‘ you should 
jhave the situation if you could only speak 
| French; but as you cannot, we shall have to 
j employ some one else. Very sorry; great 
| pity, &c.’ 
| *Well, said Tom, ‘it can’t be helped, and 
| there’s no time, | suppose, to study now, so I 
|must just 40 the best I can. Mr. Toutette, 
{shall you and I have a litle chat, and perhaps 
I may muster.’ 
Mr. Toutette and Tom entered into an ani- 
| mated conversation, very much to the surprise 
of all present, which having been kept up in 
double quick time for some fifteen minutes, 
Mr. Toutette very candidly told his partners 
that Tom was fully competent for the place. 
| Tom was a great favorite, and the firm were 
heartily glad that he was capable of holding 
| the situation ; and he was instructed to prepare 
| himself for departure by the next steamer, 
| we the privilege of peeping into the World’s 

air. 
Tom now returned to his friend, who met 
| him with a right good Ha, ha, ha! 

* Well, Tom, no use; | told you so!’ 

* Ah! replied Tom, ‘ you are out this time. 
My French has been approved of, and I am 
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done here: I sail in the next steamer.’ 

‘You don’t say so? But, Tom, when did 
you learn French ” 

‘ When you were teaching Grotto.’ 

A new light flashed across the vision of 
Grotto’s master. ‘What,’ said he, ‘whilst 1 
was fooling over that dog, were you studying” 

’ * Just so ; and you know with what success 
our time has been rewarded. 

By the judicious disposal of time, one young 
man is on the high road to mercantile fame 
and fortune ; whilst by throwing away time, 
another, equal in abilities, is doomed to drudg- 
ery and clerkship perhaps all his days. 


THE MINUTES. 
We are but minutes—little things ! 
Each one furnished with sixty wings, 
With which we fly on our unseen track, 
And not a minute ever comes back. 


We are but minutes—yet each one bears 
A little burden of joys or cares. 

Take patiently the minutes of pain— 
The worst of minutes cannot remain. 


: . 

We are but minutes—when we bring 

A few of the drops from pleasure’s spring, 
Taste their sweetness while yet we stay— 
It takes but a minute to fly away. 


We are but minutes—use us well— 

For how we are used we must one day tell, 

Who uses minutes, has hours to use— 

Who loses minutes, whole years must lose.— 
* Pond-Lily Stories? 








HOW THE PACIFIC WAS DISCOVERED. | 


On a golden autumn day, almost three and a | 
half centuries ago, near the summit of a moun- | 
tain on the Isthmus of Darien, a company of 
Spanish soldiers and native Indians came to a 
sudden halt. They were the party of the heroic | 


» ili gun | : . . ping > incipient 
Castilian explorer, Vasco Nunez de Balboa.—| fom that moment left him until he was buried. | tion, and for the relief of consumptive Fatiente ry 
eS these 


Thus far they had marched from the colony on | 
the Gulf of Darien, for many weary days| 
through dense tropical forests, infested by ven- | 
omous reptiles and fearful wild beasts—through | 
pestiferous swamps and black, slimy streams, | 
and over rocky heights, encountering the most | 
dreadful fatigue, illness, hunger and thirst, in | 
the hope of discovering a new ocean, upon | 
whose shores might lie that me | of whose | 
marvels and riches the savages told such won- 
derful stories—the India of which the great- | 
hearted Columbus dreamed, when he set out 
on that voyage which the wise men of Europe 
thought would end in a plunge down some} 
ocean cataract, into a black chaos, a thousand | 
leagues below the world. 

Balboa had been assured by his Indian guide 
that from the summit of a certain mountain he 
would behold the great sea, whose waves 
washed the shores of vast territories veined 
with gold and silver ore. Rousing their little 
remaining strength, the daring adventurers 
toiled up the rough ascent, eager to behold the 
promised sea as were the Israelites of old to 
catch sight of ‘the promised land.’ But just 
before they reached the highest point, their 
leader commanded a halt, and they all paused 
breathless, but reluctant. Balboa had resolved 
to be the first to behold the Pacific, and he pro- 
ceeded alone to he summit. [ do not think 
that this was a noble act, but a selfish one, 
quite unworthy a true hero. Surely those 
brave followers, who had shared with him all 
the perils and hardships of the expedition, | 
should have had their full share in the first joy | 
of the discovery. But he had it all to himself 
—the glorious sight of that vast, placid ocean 
—those green and flowery shores—the beauty, 
the gantenn, the mystery of a new world—and 
it. was more than he could bear unmoved. 
sank on his knees and gave thanks to God.— | 
Then he called up his followers, and they cut | 
down a large tree and made of it a great cross, 
which they erected on the spot, in sign of con- 
quest and civilization. ‘They also carved the | 
names of King Ferdinand and Queen Isabella | 
upon several prominent trees—thus taking pos- 
session of the land. 

They then descended to the sea-shore, and 
Balboa having in one hand his drawn sword, 
and in the other the Spanish standard, stood in 
the rising tide and shouted— Long live the 
King and Queen of Castile !"—thus taking pos- 
session of the sea, 

Perhaps they lingered on that shore till night, 
and saw the sun descend into that calm trans- 
parent expanse of sea, turning the waves into a 
vast sheet of gold, and setting all the western 
heavens a-glow with burning splendors, till 
they seemed like the open gates of ‘the golden 
city,’ or the mighty pavillions of ‘the King of 
Glory.’ 





When the news of this discovery, of such in- 
calculable importance to the whole world, 
reached Spain, it caused great wonder; rejoic- 
ing and triumph, and the name of Vasco Nunez 
de Balboa was associated with those of Chryis- 
topher Columbus and Americus Vespucius.— 
Yet I am sorry to add, in less than four years 
from the time of his glorious discovery, he was | 
accused of disloyalty, and put to death by the 
Spanish Governor Darien. 

So it little profited the brave adventurer that 
he had found a mighty ocean, on which Euro- 
pean eyes had never before gazed, and pointed | 
the world to regions of exhaustless riches. Yet | 
let us hope that for him the waters of that un- 
known sea, which lies between us and the true 





of Righteousness,’ and that the gates of the | 
golden city of God were not closed against | 
him.—Little Pilgrim. 


HANNIBAL, THE (ELEPHANT. 

The old and justly distinguished elephant 
Hannibal died at Canfield on Monday. He! 
was quite old—extremely so. We have heard 
his age stated variously at from five hundred to 
one thousand years. Our respect for him was 
of the most profound charact: ep ted 
him with gingerbread long ago, when we wore 
short jackets and corduroys. He was the first 
live elephant we ever saw. We gazed upon 
him with mingled wonder and delight—with 
the old lady, we wondered if he knew he was 
elephant, and if he was elephant all over. We 











wondered how many naughty boys he had, 


swallowed without even greasing their heads, 
and how many wicked men he had stamped his 


cam little boys, who minded their mothers and 


formed, and carried off this kind of little boys. 
This information was remembered for some 
time after the ‘caravan’ had left the village.— 
At times Hannibal was rather wild. Domestic 
troubles may have been the cause of this. We 
believe his faults were of the head, however, 
and not of the heart. He never used tobacco 
in any form and in all his travels was never 
forced to ‘ spout’ his trunk for his hotel bills.— | 


much? Still, the fact can’t be disguised, Han- 


life. In Maine, years ago, he was one night 
shut up in a shed. In the morning he was 
found three or four miles off with the roof of 
the shed upon his back! 


and made terrific work on the road—tearing 


| man c 


| carr 


* promised land,’ was illuminated by the ‘Sun |" 


t big feet on and killed dead. e had 
een reliably informed that Hannibal loved 


ehaved well. He never came, we were in- 


What other showman of any note can say as 


nibal cut up some very hard capers during his 


Going from Boston to Salem some years ago, 
he became d about thing or other, 





down fences, tipping over wagons and tossing 
men and horses into the air. 

Travelling from one small town to another 
one Sunday afternoon in New Hampshire, 
Hannibal met a long line of carriages, filled 
with people going home from church. The 
man in the head carriage struck the elephant a | 
smart blow with his whip as he passed. Han- | 
nibal immediately unloaded the entire line of | 





carriages. No one was seriously injured. 

One night, as his keeper was driving him) 
through a strip of woods in Vermont, a violent | 
thunder storm arose. A tree was struck by | 
lightning, and one of the shattered branches 
struck the keeper and killed him instantly.— 
All night long the elephant watched the dead | 
osely and tenderly, even as a mother| 
watch the corpse of her child, and never | 


| 


would 


Hannibal meant well. | 

We don’t hear what ailed Hannibal—it pro-| 
bably was old age. ‘Peace to his ashes.’—| 
Cleveland (Ohio) Plain-Dealer, June 10. 

The above account of Hannibal’s death was 
in type on Saturday. ‘T'o-day our Ohio con- 
temporary brings a contradiction. It says: | 
‘By a note from our Warren correspondent | 


| yesterday, we learned that he was mistaken in yiel 
sh. 
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announcing the death of the 
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THE MASSACHUSETTS 5. 8. SOCIETY 


HAR ios added to its list of more thana 
ferent publications, several new and very 
books. Among these are the following :— 


ENGLISH NELLIE; or, Glimpses of Be Life. 
Mrs. E. L. Northrop, au or of * Belen Menthe, 5 
the Proud Girl reformed,’ ‘ Alice to do Gant! 

Chriatiag 


le 
Walt, 940 pp. illustrated with tee Deantife 
. le ustrate ive 
Price 50 cents. neve 
Thie is an intensely interesting book, which 
should read. : : everybody 
WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph 

































The old fellow is still able to 
his own trunk from town to town.’ 

If the elephant could read he might have the | 
satisfaction, which has often been afforded to, 
other great people, of seeing what will be said | 
of him when dead.—Jntelligencer. 


at Canfield. 


| 


BUDS. 


Folded in their tiny leaflets, 
Unrevealed to mortal eyes, 

Many a flower, most sweet and graceful, 
In its modest beauty lies ; 

Waiting but the charming sunshine, 
And the gently falling dew, 

To ope its matchless beauties 
To the world’s admiring view. 


And the child—its hidden graces, 
Like the bud with folded leaves, 

Linger but for smiles and sunshine, 
Which a friendly face can give, 

Ere they burst the clasping petals, 
Ere the human bud expands, 

And reveal the wondrous favors 
Given by Eternal hands. 











































NEWSPAPERS. 


Judge Longstreet, the newly-elected Presi- 
dent of South Carolina College, thus sets forth 
the value of a newspaper : 


‘Small is the sum that is required to patron- | 


ize the newspaper, and most amply remunerat- 
ed is its patron. l care not how humble and 
unpretending the gazette which he takes, it is 
next to impossible to fill it fifty-two times a 
year without putting into it something that is 
worth the price of subscription. Every parent 
whose son is off from home, at school, should 
supply him with a paper. I still 
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@ cents. » 
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cents. 
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what a difference there was between those of 
my schoolmates who had and those who had 
not access to newspapers.- Other things being 
equal, the first were decidedly superior to the 
last in debate and composition at least. The 
reason is plain, they had command of more 
facts. Youth will peruse newspapers with de- 
light when they will read nothing else.’ 


ENIGMA. 

I am composed of thirteen letters. 

My 11, 2, 1,9, is a nickname for a bird. 

My 9, 4, 11, is a part of a body. 

My 6, 10, 13, is an article of food. 

My 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, is a French coin. 

My 8, is a vowel. 

My 7, 10, 12, is a part of the human frame. 

My whole was once one of the sovereigns of 
Europe. os 


A gentleman having built a large house, was 
at a loss what to do with the rubbish. His 
steward advised him to have a pit dug large 
enough to contain it. 

‘And what? said the gentleman, smiling, 
ahall I do with the earth which I dig up from 
To which the steward, with great gravity, 
replied— 

‘Have 
all!’ 

One Sabbath day a lady called to her little 
boy, who was tossing marbles on the sidewalk, 
to come into the house. ‘ Don’t you know you 
should not be out there, my son?’ said she.— 


‘Go into the back yard, if you want to play 
marbles ; it is Sunday.’ 

*[ will, answered the little 7 3 but ain’t it 
Sunday in the back yard, mother 

Walter Scott, when a lad at school, one day 


called ‘ with’a noun, Theigeacher was shock- 
ed at the answer, and wished his sup 


the pit made large enough to hold 


dunce to give an example. Scott immediately 
yang soe aaa tmane ee de am 
pson with ‘ withs.’ 
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